PETROVKA
from his room, and after obtaining the doctor's instru-
ments, followed the ayah to the room in which the Rani
was waiting.
Although he entered this apartment for the first time,
his oft-repeated lessons had acquainted Durrant with
every detail He bowed to the Princess, who was lying
on her couch, and then placed his tackle on a side table.
The spirit stove was already warm, and was very easily
lighted, so that the water boiled within the tested period.
With an effort, Durrant controlled himself while follow-
ing the routine in which he had been schooled. Steriliza-
tion of syringe and needle were accomplished by him
with studied deliberation. Then he slowly filled the
syringe, pretending to measure the dose very carefully
with the aid of the graduations on the glass cylinder.
" Now Your Highness/* murmured Durrant, Hiding
Ms fear he dabbed the outstretched arm with cotton-wool
soaked in alcohol, then, pinching a fold in the flesh,
introduced the needle and gently pressed the plunger.
The Rani gave a little scream, and twitched her arm,
because, unlike the quinine, the poison smarted.
Durrant had some difficulty in withdrawing the
needle, and had to grasp the Rani's wrist with his left
hand while doing so. This action exposed his shirt
cuffs with the P. and Q.QuisSeparabit sleeve-links, and
Olga, the nearest of the waiting-women, recognised
them.
Olga uttered an involuntary cry, and Durrant remem-
bered the sound of her voice. As he looked up, their
eyes met in mutual recognition. Aghast, Durrant
dropped the syringe, which was smashed on the stone
floor, and a large piece of glass from the bottom of the
syringe rolled towards the bed and stopped by Olga's
foot. Olga did not betray herself further. She, of
course, did not understand that a murder had been com-
mitted before her eyes, Because of the curtains which,
while Durrant was in the room, concealed the person of